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Halitosis 


Nothing retards you in business, 
courtship and society like a real 
case of halitosis (unpleasant 
breath). It is a continual offense 
—and needless, too. 


Since you, yourself, can never 
tell when you have halitosis, 
the only way to be sure of not 
offending is to rinse the mouth 





easy to prevent 


113 So effective, it destroys even the 
Had Halitosis powerful onion odor, Listerine 








80 street car 

conductors, 
meeting the public at 
close range every day 
of the year, said that 
about one person out 
of three offends by 
halitosis. Who should 
know better than 


makes short work of milder, but 
no less unpleasant odors arising 
in the mouth. 


And the antiseptic essential 
oils combat the action of bac- 


they? oe ‘ 
Face to face teria in the mouth. It’s a good 


watcoat idea to keep a bottle handy in 











with Listerine every day—especially before home and office. Lambert Pharmacal Co., 


any close personal contact. 





St. Louis, U. S. A. 


LISTERINE 





IS THERE ANY? 


—the safe antiseptic 
What is the point of paying 





more when Listerine Tooth or 





Paste isa scientifically cor- 
rect dentifrice and sells for 
25c for a large size tube? 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


Motorists who violate the Den News comes from Paris that Premier Benito Mussolini has 
ver speed laws are now being sen skirts are to be worn even shorter now decreed that there must be 
tenced to church. Well, that’s this coming winter. Well it’s all no more adenoid cases in Italy. 
always been the penalty for one- off now! Il Duce certainly makes ’em pay 
arm driving. through the nose! 

The Bureau of Navigation of 

In a recent speech in the House the Department of Commerce has A Missouri parson who has 
of Lords, Lord Dawson said that announced that spooning canoe- married 4,500 couples says that 
drinking in England was rapidly ists must carry lanterns at night. blondes make the dumbest brides. 
decreasing. What that country What they really need are stop This may be another reason whi 
needs is a good Prohibition law. lights! gentlemen prefer them. 
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Jones—What I want to know is, Emma, are we touring or moving? 
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“Well, of all things—think of meeting you here 


a small place after all, isn’t it?” 


JUDGE 





the world’s 


a 


Till Debt Do Us Part 


No, sir; I’m not interested in a 
1928 model. My old bus may not 
have four wheel brakes and 
balloon tires but I’m going to keep 
it just the same. I know I should 
have a car with a self-starter, and 
I know that chain drives are 
passé, but as I said before no new 
car for me. Not that I'm senti 


\ mental or enjoy cranking it, 


or 





Of Course 


Mamma wants to see the Caves, 
Mary wants to see the waves, 
Junior thinks the trip should take 
In the West and Great Salt Lake. 
Betty thinks she'd like to go 
Out to Hollywood, and so 
Tour Papa 

Tour Papa 
He'll 

go 
everywhere. 


—— Says: 
It’s a heck of a lot more fun 
viewing the Niagara Falls from 
the Canadian side! 


Nitt—Why do they always hold 
championship fights in the larger 
cities ? 

Witt—So they can keep the 
ringside seats within the city 
limits. 


First Poker Player—Say, what 
time is it? 

Another 
winner! 





So you're the big 


Stop, Look and Lizn 


Mary had a little can 
Whose speeds were stop and 
slow; 
And everywhere that Mary went 
The can refused to go. 


think that kerosene lights are 
better than electric ones, or like 
to see a car with the paint all 
cracked off it, but I’m darned if 
I’m going to turn it in before I’ve 
made the last payment on it. 

—J. S. 


Saves Counting 


Nitt—How many hens has the 
farmer got? 

Witt Exactly thirty-six. 

“Why exactly thirty-six?” 

“So they'll lay ’em in dozens.” 


Sad Case 


A go-getter once became his 
own boss. In two months he 
worked himself to death. 








“Where’s the tourist camp?” 





to 
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A Perfect Trip 


Once upon a time a man started 
out for the seashore in his touring 
car with his wife and she was 
ready on time and Ethel left her 
toys and dolls at home and Freddy 
didn’t ask questions and point and 
little Junior didn’t cry and fret 
and the baggage didn’t bump off 
along the way and the liquor 
didn’t break and run all over the 
place and a cop asked the man 
for his license and he had it right 
handy in his coat pocket and the 
car didn’t run out of gas and oil 
during the trip and there were no 
detours and when the man asked 
the road to Seetoit and someone 
said turn to the right at the 
watering trough he found the 
watering trough and didn’t lose 
the way and the weather was per- 
fect and very little traffic and a 
lot of hikers didn’t ask the tour 
ists for a lift and when the man 
heard a blowout it turned out to 
be another car and the tourists 
reached Seetoit in plenty of tim: 
to clean up and put the children 
to bed and have supper and when 
the man looked in his bag for his 
razor he found it and when he 
looked for his razor blades he 
found them and when he looked 
for his shaving brush he found it | 
and when he looked for his shay | / se 
ing soap he found it and now run | ave 
to bed children and Uncle Hector 
will tell you another fairy story 








tomorrow night. 


Jack CiLuetr 
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The chronic post-card writer is still at it. 


Unquestioned Loyalty 


I am devotedly attached to my 
country. The knowledge that | 


| ey 





) am an American citizen, an in- 
y; tegral part of the richest and 
} ——- most powerful nation on the face 
: of the earth, fills me with a com- 
\ i oy placent satisfaction that even the 
pecs 


possession of my first car could 
not equal, 


— 


I am proud of my 


Along the tourists’ route. country’s past record, its accom- 








plishments, its future glory. I 
never tire of extolling its virtues, 
and, were it necessary, I would 
hesitate not an instant in cheer 
fully laying down my life in its 
defense, for I love it with an in 
ordinate fondness that 
may ever lessen, 

But, by golly, I do like to slip 
over to Canada occasionally. 


Marion E., 


naught 


Burns 
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To a Knickerbockered Maiden 


Damsel, dressed in linen knickers, 

Silken hose and_ high-heeled 
shoes, 

Drained I drams of potent liquors 
Which befuddle and bemuse, 

Candidly, my trousered cutie, 
Drunk or sober, I'd confess 

I could see but little beauty 
In vour dress. 


Anthony would not get het up 
Over Cleopat. today 

Were she tricked out in the get-up 
You so tastelessly display ; 

Solomon would never call for 
Any of his harem pets, 

Romeos would rarely fall for 
Juliets. 


Ever since the days when Adam 
Brought his Eve a_ skirt of 
grass, 
Maids like you on yon macadam 
Toyed with men—but listen, 


lass: 
Would you have our hearts beat 
faster? 
Would you make our pulses 
spurt? 


Would your glances spell dis- 
aster? 


Get a skirt! 


Artucr L. Lippmann 


Time to Get Located 


Drunk (regaining conscious- 
ness in jail)—Where am I? 
Where am I? 

Cellmate—Don’t be so im- 
patient. You've got ten days to 
find out. 


Hope 
Blink—If a doctor told you 
you had but one month to live, 
how would you spend your time? 


Blank—Looking for a _ new 
doctor. 


“Jack is some composer, isn’t 
he?” 

“Naw, he don’t compose, he 
just draws lines on fly paper and 
then plays it.” 

















CATACLYSMIC MOMENTS 
Mr. Winchester goes hunting. 





“Remember, we take on Cousin Agatha at Des Moines.” 
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The only practical kind of car for getting along the congested 
week-end roads, 


The Road to Central Falls 


The old bus was making about 
thirty miles an hour when Dewey 
suggested we had better ask how ry 
far it was to Central Falls. 

“How far to Central Falls?” 
we asked a farmer who was busily 
engaged manufacturing a Colonial 
antique in his front yard. 

He pondered a minute or two, The plumber, who, as a matter 
spat re flectively and then said, of principle, left his tools at 
“Go about three miles further and home. 
turn left at the school.” 

Three miles further revealed ? 
no school so we stopped a farmer 
who was driving a load of hay. 
“How many miles to Central 
Falls?” we asked. 

He stopped the team, assumed 
a judicial expression and pon- 
dered. After what seemed an in-_ | 
terminable silence, he pointed in 
the direction from which we had 
just come. “Ye’re goin’ the 
wrong way,” he wheezed. “Turn 
around and go back about seven 
, . no, it’s about six mile, I 
reckon. When ye get to the old 
water mill, swing right past the 
ice plant.” 

We uttered appropriate im- 
precations and turned around. 
When the speedometer registered 
eight miles more we stopped the 
car. No water mill, no ice plant ee = 
was in evidence. Down the road ee Le bre site 
came another rural gentleman. KY ihe * a 

“You familiar with this part of 








the country?” we asked. en 





“Good. How far is it to 
Central Falls?” 

He scratched his head, took out 
his pipe and deliberately filled it. 
Then he packed the tobacco down 
tightly and slowly lit it. After 
two or three puffs he wet his lips 
and held forth: 

“Ye go six miles ahead till ye 
come to a sharp up-grade. Go 
right up the hill and then turn 
left by the railroad station. Bear 
due east... no, that’s not right 
either. Ye go two miles and 
then bear right by the gas station 
till ve come . . . where was it ye 
were goin’ ?” 

“Central Falls!’ 

“Never heard of it!” He shook 
his head sadly, re-lit his pipe and 
hobbled away. 

But we finally did get the road 
to Central Falls. A chap drove 
past with a California license and 
we asked him, though Dewey said 
it was foolish to ask road direc 
tions in New York State of a 
man who came from across the 
continent. 

“Simple,” said the Californian. 
“Just drive two miles ahead and 
turn right. I’m going there. 
Follow me.” 

Ten minutes later we were hav- 
ing lunch in Central Falls! 


Artucr L. Lippmann 
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“Lived here man and boy close 
on to fifty years,” he answered. 





Yes, the Submersible Six is going to put a stop to this “parking 
beside the road” nuisance. 
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“My gawd, what’s that, Heaven?” 
“Naw, that’s one of those new aerial gas stations!’ 
7 
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Leaves from Myrtles sketch-book 
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Beautiful Chickadee County 

















(Summer pamphlet to be issued 
—E . ) 
a in 1930) 
By Harry Grant Dart Come -to Beautiful Chickadee 
No. 2 County—The Billboard Paradise. 
ISS MUDGE had -— z Here the jaded city dweller may 
M a ee oe ; bd feast his weary eyes upon the 
money devoted towards ~ cm AN (> om &) most magnificent signboard vista 
loan’s , ed had . ni we wet in America. In this fascinating 
bee ;' 3 YA Ak 7 pe region the vacationist will find the 
: ol = = NS a> ‘VS Ye beautiful Triumph Tire Posters, 
Bot Y | 3 \\ » the awe-inspiring Mandelbaum 
\\ te i —— —— Se ge BO Qaieee Macaroni series and the ravish 
- 7 Wal: ArT ja\= i~ ing Rooney Liver Pill master 
ts TALE RENN ah hel “, a pieces. Stand on the porch of 
e fro Rosenberg’s Tea Shoppe, high on 
oo —~ fi . Mount Overlook, and gaze at the 
1 wh s ‘i alias winding billboard lanes, colored 
MI Qu k __ Myrtle’s | ‘ by the inspired hands of master 
We ig ect Octal ae Mc. cal 4 ee union painters. Ah, the peace 
iM ~~ Yh p Dad ' . _~ = bod; and serenity of it! Ah, the balm 
use going to | ce 1 convention and a ce , and surcease for the tired soul! 
- _ ‘make 2 i fishes Chickadee County’s scenic bill- 
boards are well worth the short 
ee — — run from the hectic city. Turn 
north on Main Street and con 
The Proper Order ; ; 
CIN Cur a 
Waiter (to patron who has “THE t TIME ee ee ge 
been kept waiting for some time ) y, noe — 2 y 
—What is it you wish, sir? ad -_ Shs DE a “ 
Patron (sarcastically) — Well, euiaiecr’ eel — rt s 
what I originally came in for was See POM i it 4 P 
breakfast, but if dinner’s ready ——$_——_> “ = . , 
now, I'll take supper. | 
Daylight Saving Time Reversed 
Professor—You've been miss- + 
ing too many classes. Where were ] } 
you Wednesday morning ? } 
Stude (trying hard to think 4 
Let's see now—Wednesday morn | aga 
ing—on my schedule that was pe] [—T_ 
Tuesday night—I was in bed! = 
U 4- { 
: | i APPREz 
My dear, I tell vou I was set y / X 
ting up with a sick friend.’ a 
How many did you set up E BATHROO > BUILT ON A LOWER LEVE! oO T 
before he got sick?” SHILO A BE PUSHED Do A CHUTE INTO TUR 
—AND YET SOME TEACHERS SAY THAT PARENTS DONT 
CO-OPERSTE IN THE EDUCATION OF THEIR CHILDRE 


It takes two to make a quarrel, 
and the to get 


numbe r 4 
married. 


same 





GETTING A CHILD 
IN THE MO 


——— 


TO SCHOOL ON TIME 
RNING—NO. 2. 
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tinue past Hotel Universal-1,500- 
Rooms - With - Bath - $2 - A- Day 
signs until you reach Tom’s Texas 
Wiener Placard. Turn left here 
past Wilson’s Washing Machine 
Posters, past Jenkins Ginger Ale 


signs until you reach Ye Olde 
Rustic Inne, Tourists-Taken-In. 
Here the magnificent Kelly 
Kitchen Range signs begin to 


appear, followed shortly by the 
delightfully painted purple and 
yellow Katzenberg Catsup series. 

Gradually, as you ascend the 
mountain ranges into Chickadee 
County, breath-taking vistas of 
Thompson’s Tea and Coogan’s 
Coffee billboards them- 
selves to your entranced gaze. 
Soon you pass the Leavitt Bo- 
logna series and then, in rapid 
succession, you approach the first 
Frankenthal Frankfurter 
riots in orange and blue. 


present 


signs, 
Next 
you behold the shimmering Schul- 
zenheim Cheese posters, and the 
beauty of 
the tall, stately Simpson Sarsa- 


never-to-be-forgotten 


parilla series. 
Come to Chickadee County- 
The Billboard Paradise! 


—Artucr L. Lippmann 
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The f rpressman’s delight. 





FUN FOR YOUNG AND OLD! 


JUDGE’S New Weekly Contest 


— 
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wh, 


SWSes 
NM 


No. 3. 


What fun! What fun! Here’s a new game, Little Readers, to while 
away the long winter evenings and an o 
pin money for whatnots. 


pportunity to pick up some 


What, oh, what, can the lady be saying to her poor spouse? Here is a 
chance for the village wit, the life of the party, to cop off the twenty- 
five smackers and pay the first instalment on a saxophone. 
come all, folks! Win the big 


JUDGE Will Pay $25.00 for the Funniest Dialogue 
Submitted for the Above Picture 


If more than one person submits the same 


Come one, 
prize! 


winning dialogue, each will 
receive the prize of $25.00. 

You may write your brilliant brainstorm right 
you wish or you may draw a couple of your 
card and fill them in. Be sure and put the number of the contest on the 
card. And you may send in as many wisecracks as you like, but none 
will be returned. Send all entries to the BALLOON CONTEST 
EDITOR, JUDGE, 627 West 43rd St., New York. THIS WEEK’S 
CONTEST (No. 3) CLOSES SEPTEMBER 3rv. THE WIN- 
NING DIALOGUE AND PICTURE will be in the Sept. 24th issue. 
PICTURE No. 4, NEXT WEEK! WATCH FOR IT! 


in the abov e balloons if 


own balloons on a postal 























nec to tt tn i IE agli nn 





a 


a 

















JUDGE 











IT’S A LONG LANE— 


10 
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About every other day or so, 
some boozem friend returns from 
a trip to Canada full of stories 
about how simple it is to bring 
liquor back. . . “Why, they 
never look through your ear!” 
and “It’s a pipe! I could hav 
brought back a case or two!” ar 
some of the samples given out by 
prodigal sons. 


pf 


So, I says to Mac, I says, 
“Mac, how’s to go up into them 
thar hills of Canady and bring 
back some hooch for the littl 
ones?” ee «s “Wal, Juniah,”’ he 
drawls (Mac is the champion 
drawler of the East, having won 


a 


a 4 ; * 
ie \ Yor 
és Gal US 
= / nN 
Ye a 


two legs on the International 
Drawling Cup and is a runner-up 
in the Open Drawling Tourna 
ment of Flushing), “I think that 
thar idea has merit!” and quicker 
than you could recite Lincoln's 
Gettysburg address we 


acme 


We decided to take the Night 
Boat up to Albany, drive up to 
Montreal from there, and cover 
the races at Saratoga on the way 
back (see neat JUDGE. 
Advt.), but we came near cover- 
ing Europe!... 

Mac, of course, 
insisted on stop 
ping in and say 


were on 
our way! 


week’s 


ing good-by to > t 
Frank and Jack, a ~——4 
and we just a7 SL2 = yj 
made the boat ht eee. 
by the skin of > - 1_ ae 
ont ttt... + no 


As soon as we 
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got on deck Mac sudde nly 
grabbed my arm and ye lled, 
“My goodness! We're on the 
We ll, sir, 
you could have knocked me over 
with a Cadillac! however, 
the Captain was kind no end, and 
ordering full steam ahead, they 
turned around and went right up 
the Hudson after the Night Boat 
We caught it up near Tarry 
town and thanking the Captain 
profusely, we boarded the other 
boat amid the jeers of the pa 


sengers. 


Leviathan!’ 


te 


* * * These stars denote the 
time spent in Montreal. (You 
will note that there are three 
stars!) Montreal is a great city! 
It’s got sidewalks 
and trees running along them, and 
hydrants, and traffic lights and 
everything! .. 


streets and 


. the liquor stores 
are nice too, but they’ll only sell 
two bottles to a customer 

however, we were all prepared for 
that! Mace would go in first 
in his regular clothes, that is, his 
check suit, with the bell toe 
yellow shoes and his brown derby, 
then he’d come out, put the two 
bottles in the car, and putting on 
his fireman’s hat and false mus 
tache, would go in again! ... we 
had sixteen different disguises 
with us, so when we made off for 








VATS 


the border we were laden down 


with goodies! 


So coeee 


Well, sir, those people that told 
us they never looked through your 
car were all wrong, because they 
looked through ours and took all 
our liquor too! however, we 
still had our disguises, so we went 
back once more! “T got an 
ide “hag says Mac, as we came back 
to the border. “Turn the car 
around and_ back Then 


thev’ll think we’re coming into 


' 
over: 


Canada! 


~~ 
na 
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v 
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Well, it didn’t work, but they 
didn’t take our liquor, because 
they couldn’t figure out our status 

when they stopped us, the 
liquor was in the rumble seat and 
in the United States and the rest 
of the car was in Canada 
the Canadian officials finally de 
cided that we'd have to be penal 
ized twenty-five vards and start 


ove r! 


After a long conference Mac 
got a brilliant 
idea and sug 
gested that we 
each put a bottle 
in our hat and 


Ye walk across the 


Sar > er Sn: border, but that 
t+ Wn i We was a flop, be 
2 { CA isi &» . ° 
- <{ Ye &y ‘. a cause just as 
( »\ > — . > * 
‘= -AS- U(x \ . . . 
a ee Smee Ong Ce 4 (Continued on 


page 32) 
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ALL ROADS LEAD TO RUM 
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Editor, Norman Anthony. 


Equivocation Is Vexation 


ouitics is a droll pastime. A gentleman gets 
P: name for being laconic. So one day he says, 

“TI do not choose to run for President in nineteen 
twenty-eight.” Admirable. Terse. Consummate. 
But wait a bit. What did he really mean? Cross 
word-puzzle laborers, ask-me-another prodigies, and 
did-he-foul-him-or-not experts, drop everything and 
turn untold volumes of thought waves upon the horrid 
enigma. Learning that he plucked “choose” out of 
the silences after meditation and rejection of some 
alternative word, fanciers of New England dialect 
go into conference. He might have started to say 
‘“*hanker,”’ or “callate,’ or “reckon,” or “figure,” or 
even “puppose.” But he said “choose.” Why? 
Does he want to be teased? Or is he set? 

That's politics. What chance there for a straight- 
shooter? It’s no wonder that the control of our 
slightly-bored world is passing out of the hands of 
statesmen and into those of industrialists who have 
learned the simple formula of saying what they mean 
and meaning what they say. 


* * * 


Bom Jones says he always feels as if every 

championship would be his last. “I suffer in- 
tensely in them,” he admits. Other plus men say 
the same. Recently Jesse Sweetser declared that 
the way to get fun out of golf is to play a friendly 
foursome, that the pressure of a big tournament is 
much too much. This will be readily understood by 
all members of the Association of Assiduous Head- 
lifters, who know what it is to crack under the 
strain of a kickers’ handicap. 


* * * 


Pulling Up the Roots 


Sin Austen CHAMBERLAIN gives us fair warning 
that we must anticipate a whole series of dis- 
armament conferences, gradually carrying forward 
the task begun in 1921. Certainly the late fuss at 
Geneva didn’t advance it any. 

A likely aftermath of the Geneva conference will 
be a raking over of the whole field of Anglo-American 
relations. Many people have been shocked by the 
discovery that parity of navies as between our two 
nations is at all an issue, that such a thing as war 
between us is even thinkable. Anglo-Saxons, de- 
scendants of Daughters of the American Revolution, 





{seociate Editors, Richard J. Walsh, Phil Rosa, Jack Shuttleworth. Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan 


are wont to talk largely about ancient ties of friend- 
ship and blood bonds and the common language ° The \ 
do not suspect that there are great segments of our 
population that hate the Briton. Mayor Thompson 
got back into the mayor's chair in Chicago by stick- 
ing his tongue out at King George. Let economic 
rivalries start something and there would be plenty 
of demogoguery to keep it going. In the House of 
Commons Commander Kenworthy said lately, “We 
may be at the beginning of a situation with the United 
States similar to that begun with Germany in 1903. 
It took twelve vears tor the seed then sown to germi 
nate.’ 

These are dark words, but there is no sense in try 
ing to blot them out. At Williamstown Sir Arthur 
Willert of the British Foreign Office repeated thi 
protest against “continually pulling up the plant of 
Anglo-American relations to see how it was growing.’ 
That plant is, as he said, a solid and healthy tree, and 
none of its branches is wilting. “Your State D 
partment and our Foreign Office are engaging, so far 
as I know, in no important conversations.” But 
that is not the point. Conversations and even con- 
ferences are of lesser significance, because they have 
a way of beginning after the real harm is done, 

The truly practical course is to hammer it into 
the public opinion of this generation, and the next, 
and the next, that whatever comes, at any time, there 
must never again be armed conflict between England 
and America, the two powers that literally have the 
world’s peace in their charge. 

It is better to keep pulling up the roots for in- 
spection than to let decay set in before we know it. 


* * * 


Among the fine attributes of the new type of 
American business man is a wise candor. Thomas W. 
Lamont, commenting on Professor Ripley's call for 
greater publicity about industries and utilities, cites 
the Steel Corporation. He believes that the policy 
of detailed publicity helped to save the company from 
dissolution by the supreme court. Publicity, he says, 
has ‘“‘added value to the inherent strength of the com 
pany’s day by-day management.” Insiders cannot 
profit in the stock market by advance knowledge ot 
gains or losses, because each month the record of un 
filled orders for steel is ope ned to the whole world. 

Your small business men and your old-timers ar 
often comic in the jealousy with which they guard 
their petty “business secrets.” The bigger and mor 
modern the industry, the less it has to hide. 

R. J. W. 
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by Mauro Gonzalez 





NETTING A CHAMPION 


Here’s a tennis tournament. Our Helen is 
playing. She wears the sunshade over her 
eves. She runs hither and thither hitting the 
ball. An onlooker seated at a distance sees her 
form graceful pictures. Graceful pictures are 
costing toil and perspiration. Physical gyra- 
tions have produced a sturdy body. Close in- 
spection reveals calves that have outgrown their 
calf-hood. Biceps that bulge show arms that 
differ from the cameo-white wings of a social 
butterfly. Athletic form is not exactly follies 
form. Nothing ravishing to masculine hearts 
in the middy blouse and skirt of a tennis player. 
There is no suggestion of Helen of Troy. The 


Tennis Queen swats a ball. The Trojan 
senorita lolled on hammocks of roses. But in 
action—behold! Therein lies the illusion of 
motion, the poetry of movement. It makes our 
goddess as bird-like as the gifted Pavlowa. 
Tweet! Tweet! 

Watch her hit that ball! What a sock! Vigor- 
ous strokes. Great exertion is destructive to 
femininity. What about it? She scores her 
points. Her face contorts. How much cold 
cream does it take to remove the strain from a 
“poker face?” Can the hand that rocks a tennis 
ball be pretty enough to pat a powder puff? 

(Continued on page 29) 
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The motor-car has plenty of horse-power—if it only had a little 
horse-sense! 
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warbles an old ditty. 








heat and all. 








Something snapped in the flivver-driver’s head when he re- 
ceived his 138th bawling-out from a traffic cop—what with the 


Pa 
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Tabloid Summer Novel 


Condensed for Busy Readers and 


to Make It Snappy 


“The more I see of women the 
better I like myself,’ declared 
Horace Apthorp as he boarded 
the train for Lake Placid. 

Thereafter he secluded himself 
on « far corner of the hotel porch, 
and scowled at all 


guests. 


feminine 


He ate alone and took solitary 
walks in the forest. 


He refused to speak to the 
chambermaids and walked away 
when any of the summer girls 
approached. 

He read the works of the 
world’s foremost misogynists and 
scornfully deprecated the 
nine influence in 


femi- 
contemporary 


life. He was a strong, silent man. 
Women? Bah! 
7 7” * * * * 


“I’m going to get me a nice, 
steady man for my husband,” said 
Vera Bush, as she slammed her 
typewriter desk shut and started 
off on a short vacation at Lake 
Placid. “I’m fed up on _ these 
gasoline Georgies and roof gar- 
den Romeos. Me for a thought- 
ful, intellectual guy with some- 
thing north of the eyebrows.” 

+ * # % ¥ * 


Mr. and Mrs. Robert Bush an- 
nounce the marriage of their 
daughter Vera to Mr. Horace 
Apthorp on September 15th. The 
wedding marks the culmination of 
a charming summer romance at 


Lake Placid. —A. L. L. 


At the Beach 


“Look at that fat old dame 
covly dancing her way into the 
water.” 

“She's testing the 
floor of the ocean to see if it’s 
strong enough!” 


probably 


Father—If you insist on keep- 
ing up with the fashion you'll 
soon be entirely bare. 

Daughter — Well, Dad, Id 


rather be a nudity than an oddity! 
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had 


r the revue, “Allez-oop,” 
gone smoothly on its open- 
ing night, it would have been 


pretty hard to sit through. The 
show was saved, however, by the 
happy circumstances that every- 
thing went wrong and it thus 
turned out to have amusement 
qualities that the management 
never expected. The fun began 
a few after the curtain 
went up, when two pieces of the 
scenery fell down and handed a 
couple of the chorus girls jolly 
whacks their heads. The 
gaiety having subsided and the 
evening having got back to its 
normal dullness, the George Sis- 
ters then presently came to the 
rescue by getting tangled up in 
the drop curtain, which gave a 
sufficient of diversion to 
an act that would otherwise have 
been awful. 

For the next five minutes 
everything went along evenly, to 
the boredom of the assembled 
customers. This deplorable con- 


minutes 


on 


amount 


dition of affairs was soon 
remedied, however, by a_ skit 
called “The Traffic Cop,” dur- 


ing the progress of which stage 
waits and the slow taking up of 
succeeded in taking the 
audience's mind off the skit. 
Again, the show began to move 
smoothly for a little while, to the 
ennui of those out front. De- 
spair seemed about to settle upon 
the house when, suddenly, all was 
made merry once more by a male 
hoofer who, displeased with the 
way his performance was going, 
gave issue to a couple of resound- 
ing cuss words. This heartened 
the audience and further encour- 
agement soon followed when the 
drop curtains got completely 
balled up, when a travesty of the 
talking movies went all wrong 
and when the stage was held up 
for what seemed to be half an 
hour by dilatory performers. 


cues 
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BY GEORGIAN NATHAN 


G au SHOWS 








“* Allez-oop™ (Carroll)—See this issue 


“The Manhatters” (Selwyn)—I still haven't got 


around to it. 


** Broadway’ Broadhurst)—Time does not 
wither, nor custom stale this one 
The Desert Song’’ (Casino)—The tunes deserve 
s better libretto. 


“The Ladder’ (Cort)}—A magnificent dud. 
{fricana”’ (Daly’s)—A black song and dance 
show with points. 


“Rang Tang” (Royale)—Another, with several 
good numbers. 

“4 Night in (44th St.)\—Funny low 
comedy and some nimble hoofing. 


& ” 
pain 


“The Squall”’ (48th St.)—There’s nothing in this 


The Second Man" (Guild) —But there is plenty 
n this to give you an amusing evening. 

“* Merry-Go-Round” Klaw)—Some_ diverting 
sketches with Don Barclay in the lead. 


Grand Street Follies’ (Little)—Ditto with 
\lbert Carroll in the lead. 
Kiss Me’’ (Lyric)—Very sour musical comedy. 
“The Spider’’ (Music Box)—The old myster 
stuff handled with a lot of bounce. 
“The Road to Rome" (Playhouse)—Jane Cowl 


and a weak play. 


The Matin g Seas 


worst 


m”* (Wallack’s)—One of the 


¢ 1907"" 


Shubert)—Texas Guinan 


tries hard, but the show is against her. 


Padlocks 


“The Circus Princess” 
mendable musical comedy with Kalman melodies. 


Winter Garden)—Com- 


“Peggy-Ann™ (Vanderbilt)}—Mild song and 


dance affair. 


“Rio Rita’ (Ziegfeld)—Expensively and taste- 
fully staged Ziegfeld show. 


“ Her First Affair’ (Bayes)—For future review. 
“The Solitaire Man” (Biltmore)—Ditto. 
“Tenth Avenue” (Eltinge)—Ditto. 

“Blood Money” (Hudson)—Same here. 
“Ziegfeld Follies” (New Amsterdam)—And here. 
“ Burlesque” (Plymouth)—And here. 

“Good News’ (Ambassador)—And here. 


“Secret Service Smith’ (Cosmopolitan)—And 
here again. 


“ Pickwick” (Empire)—Here too. 
“ Hit the Deck’’ (Belasco)}—Musical version of 


“Shore Leave’; not much. 


“Saturday's Children” (Booth)—Praiseworthy 
comedy on matrimony by Maxwell Anderson. 





| 


| 
| 


| 
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By this time, the house was in 
a good This desirable 
mood was presently heightened 
by stage hands who pulled the 
curtains apart on a jungle scene 
five minutes before the scheduled 
time and took the chorus girls un- 
awares. Meanwhile, during the 
course of two numbers, several of 
the lady dancers lost their bal- 
ance and landed with charming 
thuds upon their perhaps no less 
charming rears. There were a 
few minutes of calm and then 
the audience was waked up again 
by a bench song at the beginning 
of which the bench got sadly 
mixed up in the folds of the draw- 
curtain. The next item was called 
“Attorney for the Defense” and 
relied for its final kick upon a 
dummy’s coming to life and hit- 
ting its defense counsel over the 
head with a blackjack. To the 
delight of the audience, this other- 
wise tedious section of the bill 
was made gay by the pseudo- 
dummy’s physical contortions 
throughout the sketch, due doubt- 
less to the flies that buzzed about 
his nose. Once again there was a 
brief spell during which all went 
tediously as rehearsed. And pres- 
ently the audience got another 
good laugh when the lights failed 
to go out properly and found a 
performer still stuck half way up 
a ladder to the right of the 
proscenium arch, 

Scheduled to open on a Mon- 
day night, the revue was abruptly 
postponed to the following eve- 
ning, with this note dispatched by 
messenger to the reviewers: “Due 
to a delay in the arrival of one 
trunk containing costumes and 
props, it will be impossible to 
give the opening performance of 
‘Allez-oop’ as _ scheduled.” In 
other words, “Allez-oop” is exactly 
the kind of revue whose success or 
failure depends upon one trunk. 

(Continued on page 28) 
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The baseball writer of The 
Evening Blah wrote “and Babe 
Ruth whiffed.” 


He pondered on this, decided 


| Aut oF THE PLAINS The Worst Blow of All 
( : E — 


stituted: “the mighty Bambino 
sliced the ozone.” 

That didn’t suit him, either. So 
he crossed it out for “His Ma- 
jesty, the King of Swat, wasted 
a wild swing and the inning was 
T : é 4 over.” 

7 Il Mi “nN a Still he was dissatisfied. For 
15 minutes he stared at his type- 
writer. Then a happy thought 
came: “George Herman Ruth was 
the most surprised baby in the 
world when he lashed at the pill 
and, instead of the sharp crack 
of bat on horsehide, there came 
only a dull, sickening thud from 
the vicinity of the catcher’s mitt.” 














He turned in the yarn and went 
home. The next morning he 


o  sOBBED IKE looked the paper over and found 

or 5 that a copy reader had made just 

Ay , \T7 L . one change: ‘“‘Ruth struck out.” 
etd Se ENE 


With a wild shriek the baseball 

R ~ writer started his typewriter at 

J full speed, dived into the keys 
and was battered to death. 


—Cuet Jounson 
The next offering of Duke Perelman’s Imperial Jazzoticians is 


“What a Slob I Picked When I Met You,” in three-four time. 
However, here’s the scandal: “Say,” remarked a football can- 
didate at Yale, “do you know where the French class meets?” 
“You got me!” responded a crew candidate, “I’m a student here 
myself!” Hold on there, girls, we’re going through a dari: 


tunnel! 


Preacher denounces jazz from 
pul pit.— News item. 

Taking his text, presumably, 
from Do-Do-Deuteronomy. 





Not Quite Perfect 


Our milk is from contented cows, 
Our eggs from happy hens; 
Our pork chops from complacent 

pigs 
That come from pleasant pens. 


The foodstuffs on our table are 
The best we can provide; 
And yet they don’t taste right to 
us; 
Our cook’s dissatisfied. 


—R. C. O. 


Hangers for trousers were in- 
vented by a married woman. It 
will be remembered that, when 
these are used, they cause the 


trousers to hang downwards. He learned about women from Ur. 





it wasn’t snappy enough and sub-' 
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Going Away ? 


A vacation without cost; that’s 
what we have every summer, and 
you can have the same! We 
have a system: “A penny saved” 
—you know the rest. The family, 
consisting of a daughter, a Pekin- 
ese, my wife and I, all save te- 
gether for a 
fund. Yes, 
Pekinese, 


ing it. 


vacation 
Vivian, the 
without know- 


common 
even 


helps 


As soon as we recover from one 
vacation we start saving for the 
next. My daughter Edna started 
the ball rolling early last fall by 
choosing a hotel where each tele- 
phone call is ten cents. She 
rings up the apartment of every 
friend she knows who is out of 
town, and one day she got back 
fifteen dimes. A dollar and a 
half saved in this simple manner, 
and duly recorded in our vacation 
fund book. That's an example of 
the idea. 

Our system develops ingenuity. 
One morning this spring my wife 
saw a sale of fur coats advertised 
in the paper. A coat that pleased 
her was seven hundred dollars. 
Did she buy it? She did not; she 
saved the money. Not only that, 
she saved the storage charge on 
the coat! 

And how did the Pekinese help 
without knowing it? 
without an 


By going 
expensive 
(Continued on page 26) 
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We defy anybody to spoil this 


discovery—a_ perfectly fascinat 
ing step called Junioresque. (No, 
it has nothing whatever to do 
with Brother Dear. He doesn’t 
even know about it.) Well, any 
way Junioresque is the most ideal 
step for supper clubs, and we are 
positive that some poor habitué 
who has been trodden upon even 
ing after evening at Mirador or 
elsewhere invented it—or _ per- 
haps a head waiter did—we don’t 
know, but it’s really irresistibly 
rhythmical. 


ce 


We received the most priceless 
gift the other day. A little cig 
arette case and lighter to match. 
They are rose enamel with a 
teeny gold binding, and in the 
center of each there is a little 
white enamel square, and in the 
center of the square there is a 
precious little bunch of flowers— 
Whew! and that settles that. 





Girt (in Night Club)—Let’s try to move about six inches— 
there’s some chewing gum on this spot where we've been dancing. 








“Just Like a Butterfly” 
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Fancy having necklaces painted 
on your neck! Well, from all we 
can understand that’s the latest 
fad. Can you picture anything 
more inexpressibly got y? Cer- 
tainly it would save jewelry bills 

but after all, could you bear it? 

Since the upon 
showing the latest things in furs 
in the middle of August, we sup- 
pose there’s nothing else to do 
but hold forth—a bit. 


shops insist 


We did see the most exquisite 
coat—a tan pony fur made in 
tiers. The collar was the most 
ever. It was 
made of two scarfs, of different 


stunning thing 
shades of tan crépe, which came 
all the way to the hem and a 
brown kid belt which made an 
awfully effective finish as worn 
with it. 


~~ 
Sd 


We saw the most gorgeous neck- 
lace the other day. A band of 
seed pearls about an inch and a 
half wide 


tied into a 


which were actually 
four-in-hand tie. 
Then on the end there were two 
Really 


it was the most stunning thing 


exquisite emerald drops. 


and so divinely unusual. 


Six Best Steppers 


“Star of Stars” (Allez-Oop) 

“Hurricane” (no show) 

“Siren’s Dream” (no show) 

no show) 

“You Can’t Cry Over My 
Shoulder” (no show) 

“You Don’t Like It Not Much” 
(no show) 
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HE Dramatic 


Department 
has at once discovered and 
denounced the movie pro- 

logue (August 20th issue JupGe). 

In his usual thorough manner Mr. 


George Jean Nathan reviewed this 





form of entertainment and _re- 
marked among other things that: 
are the last 
words in entertainment banality.” 
Mr. Nathan also said that movie 
audiences did not accept the pro- 
logues cheerfully, but merely put 
up with them. 

Mr. Nathan is most correct in 
his exorcism of the 
logue. (Jt is very hot to start 
a Serious Discussion, I know, but 
it’s not my fault that the dra- 
matie department picked on the 
movies.) But I have a feeling 
that instead of taking up for 
movie audiences, Mr. Nathan 
could spend his time more profit- 
ably writing essays on voice cul- 
ture. 

As a matter of identification: 
Who goes to the movies? Roxy’s 
advertise 6,200 seats and the 
theater is filled several times a 
day. If you will stand by the 


‘The movie prologues 


movie pro 


~~ 
By ’ 
SF = \ 


FisHerMAN—A mile from home! 


Later Efforts 


“Camille” —This is almost as bad a picture as 
Old San Francisco. 


“Crime and Punishment” 
at the novel, Slow and heavy 


A Russian attempt 


“Callahans and the Murphys’’—Livery stable 


ersion, 
“Fast and Furious” 
posed to be Unive 
enario writer. 


Reginald Denny is sup- 


rsal's funny actor. suspect the 


King of Kings.""—As you probably know, for 
the sake of humanity, 


Lonesome Ladies’’—An anaemic attempt at 


leverness, 

““Manpower"—War veteran Richard Dix saves 
the valley on Christmas Eve by plugging the 
breaking dam and winning the girl. Great stuff 


4 Million Bid" 
Camille.” 


Practically as bad as 


“Mr. Wu'’—A tedious Chinese thing with Lon 
Chaney. 


“Madame Pompadour"’—Dorothy Gish in a 
British picture that makes you feel proud of 
Hollywood. 

‘Painting the Town'’—Young hick inventor 
makes Follies girl and fire chief under a barrage of 
wise-cracking sub-titles. Terrible. 

“Rolled Stocking:."’—Undergraduate life con 
incingly played by young cast. Worth seeing. 

“Singed’’—Sub-titles spoiling what is a very 
dramatic picture at times 

‘The Unknown’’—lon Chaney does funny 
things with his toes. Good if you don’t mind that. 

N. B.—“Old San Francisco” 
listed here. 


is too awful to be 


Preferred List 


The General,” 
Wedding Bills,” 


“Long Pants,’ “‘ Time to Low,” 
the only recent good comedy. 


“Chang,” “The Peloeed Rogue,’ , Big 
Parade,” “What Prix Pa a “Metr rope dis 
Secrets of a Sou,” Love, Seventh 
Heaven,” “The Way of Au Fleck " “Tartuffe 
are all really great. 








e) IW G MG THE MOV T&S 


BY VARE LORENTZ ¢ 


doors some 


evening you can get 
a fairly accurate estimate of the 
character of that 6,200. The ma- 
jority of them are small wage- 
earners who know nothing of 
music, or literature, 
We'll say, five 
thousand come under this cate 
gory. (I wonder who told the 
Dramatic Department 
movie prologues?) 

You will find also a goodly num- 
ber of suburbanites who belong 
to that great class of people in this 
country who have the movie habit, 
just as they have the cigarette 
habit. They are often nauseated 
by the hooey they see, because 
Hollywood has to aim at the five 
thousand group, but they go two 
or three nights a week simply 
because they are restless and mis- 
erable in their modern apartment 
and have nowhere else to go. 
These people have seen decent 
entertainment on the screen at 
rare intervals—most of them be- 
lieve the 
when they 
ter at all. 


good books, 
and care less. 


about 


movies will improve, 
think about the mat- 
Very roughly, a thou- 


(Continued on page 32) 





If I don’t have the rottenest luck! 
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Hello, little radio fans, this is Uncle Frankie, about to bend your ear again with 
his kilocycles. A little ape accosted his granpa once and said, “Hey, fish-face, make 
a noise like a frog, will you?” “Why, Eglantine?” inquired the bewildered oldster. 
“Because the pater says that when you croak we'll get five thousand smackers!” was 
the astounding answer. Mush on, malamutes, we've to get that diphtheria serum to 
Nome tonight. 
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“I won first prize at a bridge 
party last night.” 

“What for?” 

—WasHINGTON CoLUMNS 


Teacher — If you have six 
oranges and gave two away— 
Children—Yes 
“How much gin would it take 
to make five ‘orange blossoms’ ?” 
—Texas RANGER 


Beppo—I say, old bean, what's 
the difference between “abstract” 
and “‘concrete’’ ? 

Burpo—Well, when my wife 
promises to make a cake, that’s 


abstract; when she makes one, 


it’s concrete. 


—STANFORD CHAPARRAL 





Captain — Where is my 
daughter? 
Saittor—She is forward, sir. 
Caprain—Keep your opin- 
ion to yourself! 
—DartmovTu 
Jack-o’-LanTERN 





JUDGE 


WE CHEER 





Boom! Boom! Boom! No, 


that’s not a thunderstorm nor a 


drum corps practicing. It’s the 
official yell of the University of 
Florida.—Jouns Horktns 


Brack & Buive Jay 


“Where do co-eds go when they 
die?” 
“When they’re dead they aren’t 
co-eds any longer.” 
—TENNESSEE Mucwump 




















“A geology student at War- 
sity, eh, wot?—What’s a gey- 
ser?”’ 

“The former Emperor of 
Germany.” 


-CiINcINNATI Cynic 


“Now see heah, nigga, if you 
wanted to change a pumpkin into 
a squash, what would ya do?” 

“Ah don’t know, Circumlocu- 
tion, but Ah specks you kin gib 
me de answer.” 

“Well, Introspection, ef you 
jes kep it, it would allus be a 
pumpkin, but ef you throwed it 
up into de air, it would come 
down a squash.” 

—NORTHWESTERN 
Purpte Parror 


“That mining stock you ad- 
vised me to buy dropped ten 
points.” 

“Yes, I was afraid it would, 
that’s why I didn’t buy any.” 

—CaLirornia PELICAN 


“Where are you working now, 
Aphroditus ?” 

“T have a fine job, Lancelot. 
I’m janitor in a girls’ dormitory.” 

“That’s a hazardous occupa- 
tion, Aphroditus.” 

“Why so, Lancelot?” 

“Supposing while you are in 
the basement a burglar comes in 
and shoots you. Ain’t that haz 
ardous, Aphroditus?” 

“Well, if anyone should find 
me in the basement I'd deserve to 
be shot, Lancelot.” 

—Muissovrr OvrTiaw 


“Some of the members of Par- 
liament at Ottawa drink more 
than they can stand.” 

“How do you know?” 

“How do I know? Why, I 
read the other day in the paper 
about one member who made a 
speech from the floor of the 
House.” —Toronto GosLin 








“Was it a good lynching?” 
“No; very poorly executed.” 
-Wirtiams Purpis Cow 
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“How did you find the mos- 


ye 


quitoes in Hoboken 
“I didn’t have to find them. 


They came right after me.’ 
—STEVENS SToNe MILL 


Did He Patronize? 
“Who’s that guy coughing and 
choking on that cigarette?” 
*He’s the Old Gold ad writer.” 
—OREGON Wi BFOOT 


“T say, Romulus, canst en 
lighten me upon what goes around 
a button?” 

“Being but a little hoarse, 
Remus, I can but answer thiee 
nay.” 

“Then I shall elucidate, good 
brother, for it is none other than 


a goat.’ —CorGatre Banter 


“What was that man giving the 
elephant to drink?” 

“Camphor.”’ 

“Why camphor?” 

“Tre keep the moths out of his 
trunk.” —Uran Humevua 


Before Hard-Hearted Hannah 
went abroad to study she learned 
to say no in five different lan- 


—lIowa Frivou 


guages. 


Gentle Answer 


Patient—I am very glad to be 
leaving your sanitarium, Doctor. 

Doctor—Well, don't go away 
mad, —Corne_t Wipow 


She—Buy a seal for the benefit 
of the Red Cross? 

He—Very worthy organization, 
but I cannot afford a seal. 

“Buy just one seal, please.” 


“Tf I bought it I couldn't 


feed it.” 


—Darrmoutu JacKk-o'-LANTERN 
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At the peril of his life the 
Pathetic News Reel camera- 
man secures a close-up of Sig- 
mor Tamale 
bull.” 

Western Reserve 


Rep Car 


“throwing the 


In the Modern Art Gallery 


“Now, this picture is entitled 
‘Fleas.’ ”’ 

“No doubt by one of our ta 
mous modern etchers.” 


CorNELL Wipow 


Thweet Young Thing—I want 
thome adhethive plather. 

Druggist—-What thickness? 

Th. Y. Th.—Don’t mock me, 


thir! —CINCINNATI CyNIc 








“What's the matter, old fel- 
low, didn’t you graduate?” 


“Year.” 


—CALIFORNIA PELICAN 


Freshman (home on vacation, 
telling his mother of the R. O. 
T. C. maneuvers) — And _ then 
they gave us some blank ear 
tridges 

“Be natural, dear. Say ‘damned 
cartridges’ if you want to.” 

GeorGia CRACKER 


Absent - Minded Professor — 
Who was that woman I saw you 
with last night? 

Gentleman—That was no 
woman, that was my wife. 

A. M. P. Does she neck? 


Brown JuaG 


A monologue is a conversation 


between the man who went to 
Europe and the man who re- 
mained behind. 

Notre Dame JUGGLER 


“T feel a letharqy cre eping 
on me,” 
“Yeah, that grass is full of 


them.” Texas Rancer 
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vg eC Gentlemen: 


I am an epicurean drinker—always was wedded to Tom Collins; 
but my present suply of — ??? — balked at my every effort 
at blending. @, Then Jim told me of SILVER KING FIZZ 
—no fussing, no shaking, just add and drink. . You're 
right — it’s a marvelous mixer! It gives drinking the 
finesse of by-gone days. It works almost un- 
believable wonders to the taste of your —???— 
and makes it smoother, milder, older — and 
exhilarating. Keep up the good work. 


Yours truly, 99 


h 


sp-h-h-h 


SILVER KING FIZZ 


That Marvelous Mixer 








selling Diamond Monogram 
Book Matches. Latest craze. 
Everybody wants them. Easy 
to sell. Beautiful three let- 
|| ter monogram or any three 
Saas! initials. Four rich color com- 
binations. Keep cash deposit 
eee 2s yourcommission. Samples 
free. Does not cost youacent 
tostart this profitable business, Allorspare time. 
No bulky samples to carry. Nodemonstrations. 
Simply show them. They sell themselves. Men 
and women... write at once for details and begin 
to earn the easiest money you ever made. 


THE DIAMOND MATCH CO., Dept. 15, Springfield, Mass. 


—_ ' 


Leaders of Men 

Have well-kept nails always. They carry 
Gem to trim, file and clean busy fingertips, 
any time, anywhere. Gem Jr. (35c) attaches 
to watch chain or key ring. Gem (50c). 
Sold everywhere or sent postpaid by 
THE H. C. COOK CO. 
3 Beaver Street, 


NAIL CLIPPERS — 














~~; ©. = oon 
name—? “Oswald, my face needs 
lifting badly!” 

My wife thrust an advertise- 
| ment under my nose. I read it: 
a beauty doctor offered “to lift 
any face for five hundred dol- 
lars’’! 

What a coincidence; just the 
five hundred dollars we needed. 
We hugged each other in our 
happiness. 

“TH go without it,” murmured 
my wife. Brave little helpmeet! 

And that was that. And yet, 
strange as it may seem, when it 
really comes to drawing out this 
money which we have so carefully 
saved, it makes an amazing hole 
in my bank account. But what 
would it have been without our 
economies? Some day, when I 
have time, I am going into the 


study of domestic economy even 
more exhaustively. 
—Marian Pace Jounson 
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| Assurance 


| Be assured, I would not say it, 
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Cellarette, side-board or ocean steamer 
kitisineomplete without Abbott's Bitters. 
Aids digestion. Sample by mail 25 cts. 
c. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore. Md. 





Going Away 
Continued from page 21) 


studded harness that her mistress 
greatly admired in a dog shop. 
Eighteen dollars saved right there. 
Poor Vivian. And yet, after all, 
she shares our vacation; why 
shouldn’t she contribute? 

Thus we go on saving. It be- 
searching the 
papers to find alluring advertise- 
ments of things which we deter- 
mine to do without. And _ the 
amount of each saving is put in 
the little book. 

Next month we start, to spend 
six weeks at the seashore, al- 
though only yesterday we dis- 
covered that, even with all our 
deprivations, we were five hun- 
dred dollars short of what we 
needed. The situation was saved, 
as such things so often are, by 
woman’s wit. My wife seized a 
newspaper and searched it anx- 
iously. Suddenly she dashed to 
the mirror, and stared intently at 
her reflection. Then, with an ex- 
clamation of triumph, she turned 
to me. 

“Oswald!” she said; and who 


can blame her—for that is my 


comes a game, 


If I did not know it true; 
Take it to your heart, and weigh 
it— 
I love no one else but you. 


Mildred, Mary, Eve and Ella, 
Ethel, Betty, Gertrude, Sue, 
Rita, Mabel, Myrtle, Stella 
Never doubted — why should 
you? 
—Lonpon Ortnion 





Tue Disricurep Oxe—Still, 
it’s me own fault really. I 
let ’er go down to the seashore 
for a week to recruit ’er 
strength! —Hvnorist 


























The Tourist’s Wail of Woe 
No matter when, or where we go 
(I own an aged Ford, you know), 

My wife will pack 

And in it stack 
Enough to fill a house or so. 
(My God, how I hate touring!) 


The ice-box, and the neighbors’ 


cats 
(Which they entrusted to our 
care. ) 
Two trunks of clothing, shoes and 
hats. 
A stove. My winter under- 
wear. 
The garden hose—a broom—a 
mop 
A double bed—the baby’s 
chair 
And not content, she piles on top 
(For fear of thieves the 


silverware! 
It matters not how brief our tour 
(I drive a Ford; we're rather 
poor 
She finds or buys 
Enough supplies 
To last us for a year or more. 
My God, how I hate touring! 
Wiston NorMAN 


“There’s a wonderful echo 
about here,” said the guide to the 
man who was walking in the 
Lake District, “but you have to 
shout very loud. Now you just 
yell, ‘Two pints of beer!” 

The man _ shouted and then 
listened. 

“T hear no echo,” said he. 

“Oh, well,” said the guide, 
“here comes the innkeeper with 
our beer, anyway.” Trt Brirs 


Cannibal King - Tomorrow, 
carrion, I dine upon your liver! 

Captive Oh, your Majesty, 
have a heart! —GAIETY 


“Papa, what was the Stone 
Age?” 
“That was the glorious period, 
my son, when a man axed a 
woman to marry him.” 
—ANSWERS 


“The English,” says an Ameri- 
can sports critic, “are the best 
losers I know.” But he seems to 
forget all the practice we've had. 

—Passinc Suow 


LIZZIE ()IABELS 


L I do not choose to run in 1927. 
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“You'll need some new tires pretty soon, Bill.” 

“I know it; I’d like to get some Kelly-Springfields, but they cost too much.” 

“Why, Kellys don’t cost any more than those tires you've got now, and you'll 
get so much more mileage that in the end the Kellys will actually cost you less.” 


ADV. 
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Here is the Shower-Slot 


Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 18) 


The sketches are the work of 
J. P. McEvoy, who has confected 
some droll stuff in the past. But 
the skits on this occasion are for 
the most part feeble. They begin 
promisingly but collapse before 
the finish. There is, however, one 
exception, a sketch lampooning 
the operation of a movie palace. 
There is a share of tonic satiric 
humor in this one. The tunes by 
the Messrs. Charig and Myers 
are the conventional imitative 
Broadway melodies, and the lyrics 
by Dr. Robin are about as bad 
as they come. Some of the titles 
of the songs are: “My Star of 
Stars,” “What Did William 
Tell?” “All My Life,” and “ Doin’ 
the Gorilla.” Among the per- 
formers are Evelyn Bennett, a 
danseuse who might reduce to 
wsthetic profit; Charles Butter- 
worth, who was amusing in 
“Americana” but who is a sorry 
figure here; a gent calling himself 
Valodia Vestoff, who dances; one 
of the pretty little Fairbanks 
twins who should be told not to 
sing; Victor Moore, reviving his 
hoary elocution act; Lon Hascall, 
Bobby Watson and Esther How- 
ard. The only really amusing 
feature of the regular bill, aside 
from the movie skit alluded to, is 
a team of acrobatic clowns, the 
MM. Herman and Seamon. There 












-Machine for hot corners. 


are periodic attempts to pop the 
customers’ interest with sug- 
gestiveness, but the attempts 
hardly come off. 

What is to be done about the 
revue form, I don’t know, but 
that something will have to be 
done soon, I do know. These 
endless repetitions of the long- 
stale formula have got to the 
point where an audience begins to 
gag half an hour after the pro- 
ceedings start. Yet the average 
producer appears to imagine that 


he can still enchant his custom- 
ers if he simply causes the chorus 
girls to walk around in some 
newly complex way. No further 
effort is made toward originality. 
There are the same old skits built 
around the same old Elks’ Club 
wheezes, the same old hoofers 
who touch the backs of their heads 
with their toes, the same old 
spectacular numbers with the 
hussies in tights posed on 
pedestals, the same old varia- 
tions of the Black Bottom, the 
same old idiotic vells at the con- 
clusion of ensemble numbers. No 
wonder the speculators are at 
last willing to charge only a fifty- 
cent advance on the price of 
tickets ! 


She—I think Jean is as pretty 
as she can be. 
He—Well, arent’ most girls? 
—Everysopy’s WEEKLY 


His shipmates watched the 
sailor putting a blank sheet of 
paper in an envelope he had ad- 
dressed to his wife. 

“What's that for?” they asked. 

“Well, me an’ th’ missus ’ad a 
row just afore I come aboard, an’ 
we ain't on speakin’ terms!” 


—Tir Birs 


DISZY ELS 


We call her “Marigold.” because 
that’s what she’s tryin’ to do. 





Judge pays $5 for each one printed 








“Hallo, Jones. That’s a neat little car you’re wearing.” 


—Hvumorist 


























Netting a Champion 
(Continued from page 14) 
Her eves are keen, watchful. 

The face is firm. It’s as stoic as 
a sphinx. 

I am curious about all those 
loves that Helen has denied she 
has had. I wonder why she is an 
amateur instead of a professional, 
I feel a keen sympathy for self- 
sacrificing amateurs. They man- 
age to scrape together only enough 
to travel around the world. And 
that merely in first-class style, 
sporting trifling costly furs and 
limousines. Amateuring is cer- 
tainly an unprofitable profession. 
Too bad one can’t be an amateur 
caricaturist—and live. 


* *# *% 


It is time for the sitting. Miss 
Wills said over the phone, “I shall 
be glad to pose, but your drawing 
must flatter me!” 

“Tll do my best,” I answer 
meekly. Here’s a tough order. 
It’s a predicament, in fact. I 
must hold my job and yet be 
chivalrous to milady. 

“Now remember, I want you to 
flatter me,” she says again as she 
pose S. 

They call her “poker face,” but 
she smiles. This sleuth discovers 
expre ssion number one. She sees 
my drawing. Her eyes open in 
surprise—expression number two. 
She laughs at it—expression num- 
ber three! 

An autograph. I am to walk 
to the Forest Hills Tennis Club 
with her. “Just a moment,” she 
says. “Let me see how my skirt 
hangs in the back.’ Oh! She 
steps in front of a_ full-length 
mirror ... adjusts her hair... 
checks over her looks a all 
frailties of a frail! 

Together we walk slowly in the 
summer breeze. ... But wait 
what! 

Sniff! 

Sniff !! 

I smell seductive perfume. I 
don't use it. Then she uses it. 
Hooray ! Bravo!! 

Perfume!! Superlative and 
most traditional female allure- 
ment! She’s a woman after all. 
Tennis is merely her “racket”! 


RAT? (RIN 


“Give a sentence with the word 4, EN 


Efficacious”’ 


Efficacious 
check promise 
st can’t a 
































EMBARRASSING 


be nonchalant ... light a 





G) 1927, P. Lorillard Co., Eat. 1760 





MOMENTS 


When the banker informs you that you 
have overdrawn your checking account... 





MURAD CIGARETTE 


MURAD 


For those who feel entitled to life’s better things 

















“D’you know anything about 
violet rays? 

“No, tell me — what's she 
done ?”’ —Tir Brrs 


One man’s meat is another 


man’s poison, and your tele phone 
is another man’s wrong number. 
Everysopy’s WEEKLY 


A Fashionable Complaint 


Gertie — Poor Bertie! I’m 
afraid he suffers from = matri 
monial dy spepsia, 

Reginald—Whatever’s that? 

Gertie — Oh, you know—his 
wife doesn’t agree with him. 


—Sypnety BuLLetin | 
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GROCER 
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5 HOL ‘aways 


PARK AV! 
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Hre—And when you go back 
home I want you to think of 
me every evening at nine 
o'clock, darling. 

Sue (absently) — Make it 
nine-fifteen, can’t you? I prom 
ised to think of that nice boy 
at Seaview at nine! 


—Tir-Birs 





The Immovable Body and 
Irresistible Farce 
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RADY CRACKS 

14~ “Give a sentence with the werd >” 
Indiscreet” le a 

Indiscreet Bye GS 6))) 


ond Bye. 
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Judge’s X Word Puzzle No. 18 





2 3 + 5 6 


3 9 10 " la 
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Submitted by Catherine MacMillan, Chicago, I. Judge pays $1 for eazh puzzle printed 


Horizontal 








What people enjoy poor health? 

What did the rejected suitors do at the wedding? 

Wh at was M arcus \ ire 18? 

What was used ir i western necking parties? 

N £z at er seems r 

What gets s whe e weather i plura 
pon wi ay a troveray eet \? 

Na white a 

What r de t 

What Z Congress ar 

How ” x eased i 
marries? 

What big gur Russia is now obsolete? 

What are always going batty? 

Name an impolite salutation. 

At what medieval debate did the knights often 
get the poi 

What do clinging vin w ? 

What people are judged by their service? (| 


What caused the Mississippi flood 
th s a paralyzing effe 

What is the easiest thing to take at Saratoga? 

In what game do kings, queens, knights and 

bishops meet 

What is the unit of work called 

What is always fictitious? 

What must you do to have confidence? 

What would you call an Eskimo from the Aleutian 
Islands? 

At what eastern college did they use t 
football? 

What does a cockney call a rabbit? 


What are “practical jokers’? (plural). 


What do chickens do if thcy’re slow in getting 


across the street? 


What is 4 P. M. in England? 


What do many people get outside of the 12-mile 


limit? 


How do most people feel the morning after? 


How would you find a desirable apartment for 


$50 a month? 
What people sit up and take notice? 
What is a mosquito? 
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Vertical 


What is the mark of success to most girls 


What are brunettes wh 





g g 

What suffix is used to form feminine nouns? 

What do publishers do when they're sold out 

What are the only really dry plaees? (plura 

Name a juee ] r 

Na an adject 4 a 4 

How did our ancest wal roug 

For what disease are people sent to the Island 
Molokai? 


Name a Russian novelist. 


What people do their best to down liquor? 
Name of varnishlike liquid made of shella 
What is always hanging ar 

neck? 


What do many take—and few kee 
What would you do in a ticklish situat 


What is opposite here? 


What could some married people like for a weddir 


, 
anniversary present? 


What are bachelors good at? 
What is ‘‘a remaining fragment?” 


What are drug-store cowboys? (« parative de- 


gree 
Who always knocks the younger generat 
Who are always being entertained 
What must a marksman be? 
What would vertical 28 consider a highball? 
What are poetical cows called? 
Name a South American monkey 
What kind of a pole do frogs spring f-om? 
Name a Japanese coin. 
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LIGH % 
Club 


Cuba, 


America- 


News 
Canada, Mexico, South 
grief, how the 
names roll in—no end! So far 


good 


we've managed enough breathing 
space to 
and let 
dope about some of these here 
High Hat Clubs that have 
been popping up regularly. 


ht 
Sorry, but we’ve gotta repeat 
that the complete lists of Clubs 
won't be ready till Fall—the 
Seandinavian not having. been 


answer a few queries 


you in on some inside 


now 


heard from vet. 


<—o— 


We here by earnestly request all 
members to refrain from sugges- 
tions for handshakes, 


pins, 


emblems, 
secret 


signs, 


bull’s eves, 
spitting and speechmaking, for 


the benefit of the Club. Our most 


noble aim is to debunk and 
“Here’s How!” and the Keys 
cover all the territory a guy 
nee ds. 

And oves, fevven’s sake keep 


us posted as to your whereabouts. 
We've gotta know where to find 
you, and those of you that have 
been notified of appointments as 
Local High Hats and who cannot 
asked to write 
let us know immediately, because 
the boys are clamoring to let the 
fun begin, and want to get to 


acce pt are and 


gether tast. Those whom we 
don't hear from within three 


weeks are automatically deprived 
of the honor, and we hope they'll 
enjoy being members. 


fun 


The boys up in Moncton, N. B., 
gave a little shindig August 4th. 
Called it the “High Hat Hop.” 
Sorry we couldn't attend; we'd 
get a big kick outa taking a drink 
without annoying the constitution, 
or embarrassing it. 


oun 


If you've anything to offer, 
write and let us know and we'll 
print it for the benefit of brother 
High Hatters. 
vited.” 
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“Recipes in- 
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.. and smile/ 


a 


friends the world over. Teeth play a big part. They should 


be snowy white when red lips part in a smile. Dentyne 


is a delicious gum that is more than a confection. It 


keeps breath sweet, teeth clean and white as pearls. 


“KEEPS THE eet st Weer” 





Sue—You were right, dear, 
and I was wrong. 
Hr—Forgive me, darling. 
Everysopy’s WreEKLYy 
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‘Air SICKNESS 


—nausea, dizziness and faintness 
caused by all forms of Travel Mo- 






tion. Sea, Train, Auto, Car or Air 
Travel Sickness yield promptly to 
Mothersill’s, 36 
75c. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or direct 
The Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 
New York Montreal 


London 


In Use 

















DEAFNESS IS MISERY 


Multitudes of persons with defective 
hearing and Head Noises enjoy con- 
versation, go to Theatre and Church 
because they use Leonard Invisible 
Antiseptic Ear Drums. Tiny Meg- 
aphones fitting in the Ear entirely . 
out of sight. No wires, batteries 
or head piece. They are Unseen 
Comforts and inexpensive. Writefor 
booklet and sworn statement of 
the inventor who was himself dea 









f. 
A. ©. LEONARD, inc., Suite 711, 70 Sth Ave., New York 
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ABSENT-MINDED SCHOOL TEACH 


Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 22) 
sand of that 6,200 come under this 

category. 

That leaves two hundred for 
strays, including movie critics, 
and art lovers who read_ the 
American Mercury and go to the 
movies just to sneer and scoff in 
the interest of unadulterated 
wsthetics. 

From observation, the gang of 
5,000 think that the movie pro- 
logue is hot stuff. When the 
heavyweight macaroni juggler 
warbles a hackneyed bit from 
Rigoletto they blister their hands, 


and when,the orchestra plays 
Liszt’s Second Hungarian 
Rhapsody, with hand - saw 
obbligato, intimate couples un 
tangle themselves and applaud 


vociferously. (Jf the Dramatic 
Department really wants to enjoy 
a movie prologue, our advice is: 
Buy a piccolo.) 

Out-of-towners are impressed 
with the length and breadth of 
the program, no matter how 
stupid, and go home with the feel- 
ing that they “got a lot for their 
money.” Out of the second 
group the thousand perhaps are 
bored to the verge of apoplexy 
by the prologue, leaving the 
third group of 200 critics and art 
lovers as the other people who 
really thoroughly enjoy the pro 
logue. Certainly the movie pro- 
logue is terrible—in fact, almost 
as banal and stultifying as the 
usual theatrical revue—but in 
New York, at least, the vast ma- 
jority of movie audiences loudly 
people enjoy the movie prologue, 
applaud the prologue. 

When 5,200 people out of 6,200 
what chance has the minority? If 
you will stand in the lobby of any 
theater and watch the people 
flock out you will get that same 


| 

















ER—Iell, what do you want? 


—SONDAGSNISSE STRIX 
impression. Most of them ap- 
pear highly satisfied, and those 
who look as though they should 
know better have a mingled ex- 
pression of disgust and satiation. 
For them, at least the evening has 
been spent. The movie audience, 


as a mass, will stand anything as . 


long as it is as well-fed as it is 
in 1927. It will stand movie pro- 
logues, Chinese opera, trombone 
duets, or card tricks. (J am sur- 
prised at the Dramatic De part- 
ment.) 

As a conclusion to his defense 
of the movie audience, Mr. Nathan 
remarked that if the theaters did 
not give up the business of movie 
prologues, “it will not be many 
years before the big movie palaces 
will begin to show figures on the 
wrong side of their ledgers.” 
And, with the utmost respect for 
the wisdom of the dramatic de- 
partment, the movie department 
wants to know that granting such 
a horrible catastrophe could oc- 
cur: “Who cares?” 





High Hat 


(Continued from page 11) 


Mac got half way over a pretty 
girl passed and he tipped his hat 


to her! 
he 


Then we tried stuffing our 
clothes with bottles, but I guess 
we didn’t look natural, because 
that didn’t work very well either! 

by this time we were down 
to about twenty bottles and we 
were sorely beset. “Oh, 
fiddlesticks!”” muttered Mac, 
snapping his fingers (Mac is the 
Champion Finger Snapper of 
Belleville, Kansas). ‘‘Let’s drink 
the darn stuff! so we set to 
with great gusto and our merry 
laughter rang through the foot- 
hills of the Ozarks... . 


a 


And that, Little Readers, is the 
only way I know of that you can 
transport alcoholic beverages 
across the border! Don’t forget! 
Next week, the great race scene 
at Saratoga! Bring the children! 


Gry S 


An American visitor says that 
in some ways this country is not 


so up-to-date as the States. He 
is thinking, we presume, of the 
fact that in England alcoholic 


refreshment can be obtained only 
at stated hours. 
-Lonpon OPINION 


Vistror—This fellow’s very erratic. How many does he take 


as a rule? 


MEMBER—Six quick ones before he starts out and about the same 


number when he gets back! 


—LonDON OPINION 
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Writer IS THE VALUE OF THE DOLLAL | 

| YV iw AVKED? IN 19/0 ADVOLLAR | 

| WOULD PURCHASE SEVERAL DOZEN 

EGS. 8980 A NEW HAT dash WITH 7 

EXTRA Og PAIR OF TROWERS «A 
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BEFORE THE SPANISH AMERICAN HM 
WAR Soh THE DOLLAR WASH 
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